REMINISCENCES

My acquaintance with Sir John Pope Hennessy goes
back still farther than my acquaintance with Lord
Rosmead. Hennessy and I were boys together in the
city of Cork. He was four years younger than I, but
we were friends and comrades, and grew up together.
We spoke in the local debating societies; we were
members of the Temperance Institute founded by
Father Mathew; we were often oarsmen together in
the same boat on the River Lee and in Queenstown
harbour; we were constant visitors at each other's
houses, and were comrades in many a youthful ad-
venture. John Hennessy was a singularly clever boy,
full of courage and self-confidence, and inspired by an
evident ambition to distinguish himself in the world.
As we grew up our ways naturally divided. Hennessy's
family had some influence, and a situation was obtained
for him in one of the Government Departments which
had to do with National Education. He therefore went
to live in London, and I lost sight of him for a con-
siderable time. I heard of him, and from Mm, every
now and then, and it soon became clear that he was
advancing himself in the world of London. He always
had a great taste and aptitude for politics, and he made
the acquaintance of Mr. Disraeli. Hennessy had a high
admiration for the great Tory leader, and the great Tory
leader had then and always a generous inclination to
advance the fortunes of brilliant young men. After
a while Hennessy's friends in Cork heard with surprise
that he was about to present himself as candidate for
the representation of an Irish constituency in the House
of Commons.

At that time the Catholics of England and Ireland
were much displeased with the Liberal, or I should
rather say the Whig, Party because of the Ecclesiastical
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